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Silver 


Exclusively. 








WHITING M’FP’G CO. 


Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 18th Street, 


NEW YORK. 


















CORINTHIAN YACHT CLUB OF NEW YorRK 


4TH ANNUAL SWEEPSTAKES, 
WON By ‘‘ Wasp.” 


WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY 








AND OF BUT 





ONE GRADE, THAT OF STERLING 15 FINE; 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE 
ENTIRE FREEDOM 
FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 
AND THE QUESTION 
**Is IT SILVER OR IS IT PLATED?” 
IS NEVER RAISED 

CONCERNING A GIFT 


BEARING OUR TRADE-MARK, 








Hilton Hnhes & C0. 


Successors to 


A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Read Slowly! 
Furniture. 


HIGH-BACK CHAIRS 00 
Solid Mahogany and A , 
Maple, covered in Bro- 


catelle and Tapestry... - Worth 12.00. 
Large ARM ROCKERS 00 
Maple and Mahogany 10, : 
finish, covered in 
Brocatelle...<c0..00.. Worth 18.00. 


BEDROOM SUITS, 
3 pieces, 
Bed, Bureau, 
stand 


90," 


These prices speak for themselves. 
They need no apology! 
No such Bargains were ever offered ! 


the Entire Bloc, 


Wash- 


GRAND CENTRAL STATION in the 
centre of New York City. 
The Hudson River for one hun- 
dred and fifty miles. 

The beautiful Mohawk Valley in 
which are some of the finest 
landscapes in America. 
Niagara Falls, the world’s great- 
est cataract. 

The Adirondack Mountains, ‘‘the 
Nation’s pleasure ground 
and Sanitarium. 

The Empire State Express, the 
fastest train in the world. 
The Thousand Islands, the fish- 
erman’s paradise. 

The New York and Chicago Lim- 
ited, the most luxurious 
train in the world. 

Are a few of the many attractions 
offered the public by the 
NEW YORK CENTRAL, 


‘* America’s Greatest Railroad.” 


are exhibiting 
Additional Importations 
of 


rinted Crepon' 


and 


Figured Challie 


in new effects and colorings 


Also 


Cotton 
Dress Fabrics 


consisting o! 











Exclusive styles 








Broadway, 4th Avé., 9th & 10th Sts, 
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ae FO “LIFE” 


will please give old address 
as well as new when re- 
questing change of same. 








| 


LIFE BINDER. 
Cheap, Strong and Durable. Well 

hold 26 numbers. Matled to any 

part of the United States for 


$1.00, postage free. 
Address Office of *‘ LIFE,” 


28 W. Twenty-third St., New York, 


| Organdies, Figured Swisses, 
Rainbow Stripes, Surah Twill 
English Percales, Scotch Crepon 
Zephyrs and Cheviots. 


West 23d SI 














COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1691. 
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THOSE DEAR, FAMILIAR NAMES. 


E see by the papers that Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry Le Grand 
Cannon, Mrs. Fred. Neilson, Mrs. 
Burke-Roche, Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
F, Havemeyer, Mrs. Paran 
—, 2 Stevens, Mr. and Mrs. 
sae Duncan Elliot, Mrs. I. 
Townsend Burden, Mrs. 
Fernando Yznaga, and Mr. Ward 
McAllister have, as usual, been 
> present at something. 
[ It was a clever idea to dress up and go 
i somewhere, but why shout it from the 
housetop? Others have had the same idea and have acted 
upon it. In fact, the idea itself, although clever, is not novel. 
So where is the harm in going about it quietly, since it is 
fraught with no special interest for others? We would sug- 
gest, respectfully, and with all possible deference, that there 
is a belief in the community that women of finer instincts do 
not, in private life, enjoy the services of a public herald. 













A BACHELOR’S PROBLEM. 

How TO KEEP IN FAVOR WITH ELEVEN GIRLS ON TWELVE 
HUNDRED DOLLARS A YEAR, WITH ROSES AT FIVE DOLLARS A 
DOZEN. 








EXPLANATORY. 


‘* JIM, WOT IS STEAM, ANYHOW ?” 

“It’s A SORT O' WAPOROUS SWEAT WOT THE MILLIONS OF 
HANIMALCULA WOT’S IN THE WATER THROWS OFF IN THEIR HAN” 
GUISH AT BEIN’ SCALDED TO DEATH!” : 

‘“WoT A GILLY I AM? I MIGHT HA’ KNOWED AS MUCH.” 
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D, ENATOR HILL’S chances of being 

President cannot be said to have 
improved, for he hasn’t any; but it might 
be suggested, without exciting derision, 
that the Hornblower incident had helped 
his prospects of having his effigy set up 
in Madison Square. For, since the Horn- 
blower incident, he seems to shadow forth 
a certain resemblance to Mr. Conkling. 
Ask that gentleman’s admirers in support 
of what great political principle he won 
his bronze immortality, and they must tell 
you that he bled and died, politically, in 
, defense of the right of the senior senator from 
New York to distribute the New York offices. 
Mr. Hill seems ready to bleed and perish in 
support of that great principle also, and if he perishes 
fast enough he too may get a job to sit in bronze in 


Madison Square. 
* * a 


A — is Mr. Hill’s untiring activity that he is 
always either digging himself into a hole or 

Just which he has been doing lately does not yet 
It is true that in the very elegant row that obtains 
between himself and the President, he has won a temporary 
triumph, but a triumph is precisely the thing that disagrees 


out of one. 
transpire. 


most with him and gets him deepest under. The famous 
February convention was one of his triumphs, and the nomi- 
nation of Maynard was supposed to be another, though his 
responsibility for that has been denied. His defeats can 
hardly be said to do him good, but they are bagatelles of 
damage compared with his triumphs. 
R. STEAD is still holding forth in Chicago, and 
Chicago is still listening. LIFE recently advised him 
to go home, but so long as he continues to draw in Chicago 
he can hardly be expected to listen to that sort of counsel. 
He says he did not know Chicago needed preaching to so 
badly, and indeed it is a fair inference that if Chicago goes 
to hear Stead she must feel that her condition demands 
powerful remedies. If the moral sense of a community has 








> LIFE: 


become so hardened that it needs blasting out, Mr. Stead is 
the man for the job. As a species of moral dynamite he has 
no superior. 


* * * 


te desire that Congress shall 

make haste with the tariff bill 
begins to give way in some 
degree to the hope that when a 
bill is passed it will be a thor- 
oughly good one. Delays are 
4 Mey proverbially dangerous, but even 
i i. +’ when the patient is pretty low, 
XP r x5} i if the right remedy can be had 

her ~ it is better to wait for it a reasonable 

time than to administer a less effectual 
dose. The impression grows stronger that the pill that Con- 
gress has under consideration ought to be sugared. 

* * * 


R. ST. GAUDENS, who designed the prize-medal for 
successful exhibitors at the Chicago Fair, put on one 

side of it a gentleman without his clothes. The medals have 
not been struck off yet, but word comes from Washington 
that a copy of the design has so shocked the modesty of 
sundry citizens that the Senate’s Fair committee has asked 
Mr. Carlisle to stop work on the medals and get a new 
design. It is natural to ask what we are paying a fool-killer 
for if such things are to continue to happen. It was under- 
stood that the remedies administered last year at Chicago 
were to fortify the national sensibilities for all time in the 
interest of art. But perhaps the Senate’s Fair committee did 
not get out to Chicago! It is so easy to believe the worst of 


a senatorial committee just now! 
* * * 


* HERE is a prospect of a 

fight in Florida, but whether 
< it is to be a scientific dispute 
between two skillful persons, or 
a general scrimmage between 
sports and militiamen, remains, 
at this writing, still uncertain. 
A very simple solution of a 
troublesome problem would be 
to organize a football game in 
-f some convenient place, put one 
e : of the fistic gentlemen on each 
=” eleven, and let them settle their 

little difficulty as occasion offered. 
The Governor of Florida could not object to that, even 
though it is conceded that sport is somewhat more hazardous 
under the amended Rugby rules than as regulated by the 
Marquis of Queensberry. 

** ** ** 

aie gentleman who is haunted by a mystery which he 

cannot fathom, may obtain sure and speedy relief by 
enlisting under the standard of Dr. Parkhurst. His mystery 


will be promptly investigated for him without charge by the 
police. 
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DIAWAI. 
MAINTENANCE OF THE 
STATUS Qvo- 





w SICILY, ~—~ 
p, DEAYTY ANO SIMPLICITY OF THE 2, 
ACONTINENTAL MILITARY SYSTEM. -¢ 
TAX THE PEASA FoR THR SupporR 
Of THE ARMY TIL. HE REVOLTS: 
THEN USE THE ARMY HE HAS 
MAINTAINED TO CRUSH HIM- 
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McKINLEY '’S 
PROTECTIVE 
STIMULATOTe 
as 12 Gross. 
>, GETTING TOO BIC FOR, 

~ APRON- STRINGS. tgp. 


WORK, 
NoT CHARITY 


= 
MOVES 55> 
A SCHOLARSHIP IN HARYARP 


COLLEGE FOUNDED BY A 
NRGRO WOMAN. IZORN A. SLAVE. 
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THE AMERICAN COMEDY. 
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A VICTIM OF DESTINY. 
OOR chap! 
So! Why? 

There is nothing for him to do! 

No living to make ? 

His came ready-made. 

No business ? 

If he went into business he might lose what he has. 

No profession ? 

Why should any one learn a profession if he doesn’t mean 
to practice it; and why should any one practice a profession 
if he doesn’t need to earn money ? 

But there’s art, science, literature ! 

Nothing to be done in either except by buckling down ; 
and why should a man want to buckle down unless he has 
to? 

Politics ! 

It is so difficult and so expensive to buy political oppor- 


Lire - 


But the associai: 
Yes, but there’. 1 


tight be bad, even there. 
wholesome restraint anyhow; but 


then—— 

Well ? 

He’d get out again after a while and have to go to blazes 
all over again. “ 


Do his kind always go to blazes? 

Oh, no; not all. 

What saves them ? 

Why, some of them—a good many—experience, after a 
time, an atrophy of the aspirations—something like paralysis, 
but it doesn’t kill, and the sufferers go about after it much 
the same as before, but easier in their minds. 

Poor things ! , 

_It’s dull; but they get used to it, and they don’t suffer. 
Some of them even come to pity, and even to look down on 
people who do not share their affliction. Here, in America, 
they are a small class all by themselves, and have colonies, 
like epileptics, and a name of their own. 

A name? 

Why, yes, you know: Our Leisure Class. 


E. S. M. 





OM DENVER: 
this morning. 
ETHEL: Was he on horseback ? 

Tom DENVER: Well, off and on. 


Saw Tommy Davidson in the park 





tunity in the United States, and it takes 





so much talent and such incessant schem- 
ing to earn it! And then besides—— 

And besides ? 

If you get any kindof a regular job, 
even in politics, you've got to stick to it. 

He might get married ; that would be 
something. 

Yes; he will some day, perhaps; but, 
you know, even that you have to stick to. 
He might have a farm. 

But that costs so much. He’s only a 
one-millionaire—not rich enough for that. 

Poor chap! What can he do? 

Well, he’ll spend the Spring in Florida 
and hire a yacht this Summer, and have 
some horses in the Fall, and spend the 
Winter at Pau or somewhere; and, of 
course, he’ll manage to worry along. But 
life must seem so aimless to him, poor chap! 

So it must! 

And, of course, when a man has so 
much time on his hands there is the 
natural tendency to beguile more or less of 
it with beverages, and then—and then 

Oh, yes; of course, there are drawbacks 
and hazards about it. Poor chap! 

Yes, the future seems so black for him. 

It would almost seem a real mercy 
to have him into court and get him com- 
mitted, don’t you think ? 





PILLS! 





DOWN IN ARKANSAS. 


‘“ WELL, JIM, HOW'S THE AGUE?” 

‘*Dipn’T I TELL YOU ABOUT THAT? Wuy, I WENT INTO OLD MAN SHARP'S 
FIELD ONE NIGHT ABOUT A WEEK AGO, AND THE OLD MAN GOT UP AND LOADED HIS 
GUN IN THE DARK, ’N’ CUSS ME IF HE DIDN’T BLOW ME FULL OF TWO-GRAIN QUININE 
I HAIN’T HAD AN ACHE NOR SHAKE SINCE.” 
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EASILY EXPLAINED. 
‘“Wuy IS IT THAT THERE ARE NO MARRIAGES IN HEAVEN ?” 
‘(BECAUSE IN THIS WORLD THE GOOD GIRLS ARE ALWAYS PLAIN LOOKING.” 


' ARITHMETICAL PROGRESSION. 
a 4 IRST CITIZEN (7776): Why this loud acclaim when John Greatworth, 
| # the elder, passeth ? 
SECOND CITIZEN: Not only hath he pledged his life, his fortune and his 
sacred honor to the cause of the colonies, but he and all his 
A RESPECTFUL ‘ONS leave to-day for the field of battle. At his age, it be 

NEGATIVE. almost certain death e’en though he escape the bullets of 

: the British. a * * 

FIRST CITIZEN (7894): I see that a testimonial banquet 
has been given in honor of the editor of the Dazly C7zvzlizer. 

SECOND CITIZEN: And well deserved, too. The politi- 
cal boodlers of his party renominated themselves for office, 
and although they would have given large sums for his sup- 
port, he refused the bribe and opposed them. 

* * * 

FIRST CITIZEN (7976): There is to be a great outpour- 
ing of the masses to do honor to Mr. Goodman, I hear. 

SECOND CITIZEN: And why not, pray? Mr. Goodman, 
returning to his home late at night, discovered a neighbor’s 
front door wide open and, instead of slipping in and grabbing 
the silver, he closed the door. 

















. AUDIE: My new dress will fit me like a glove. 
GNOME. MERTIE: Will you dare wear it? ‘“GETTING ON HIS FEET.” 
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SS q 


A OF THE HOUR 


WHY IS THE WHIST PLAYER AN 
OBJECT OF RIDICULE? 


T is largely because of his 

solemn persistence in try- 
ing to convert a trivial amusement into a scientific study. 
When he can bring himself to regard whist as a game of 
cards, instead of an important intellectual problem, he will 
have taken a long stride toward a reasonable view of himself. 
The most depressing characteristic of this enthusiast is his 
curious persistence in the belief that good whist requires a 
high order of intelligence. The passing years leave him still 
ignorant of the fact that the chief requirements for the best 
possible game are a good memory, close attention, and a 
slavish observance of a multiplicity of childish rules. These 
very rules, which forbid the exercise of the higher faculties, 
are the joy and sunshine of the whist player’s life. Every 
card, as played, should convey some meaning to his partner 
or to his adversaries ; and the knowledge and observance of 
these many signs excites a gentle ecstasy. 

The man of originality and courage is not likely to 
succeed at whist. He would stand no chance beside the 





*Lire - 


punctilious lover of detail, whose idea of sport is that every 
action should be governed by an iron rule. 

Perhaps nothing has done more to bring ridicule upon the 
whist player than his effort to look with contempt upon other 
games, unless it be his inability to realize that the cut and 
dried monotony of his own pastime renders it unbearable to 
persons of livelier faculties. But a thoughtful providence has 
so organized our enthusiast that he can never digest certain 
facts of this nature; a benefit it is impossible to exaggerate, as 
much of his enjoyment consists in the belief that he is doing 
a very clever thing. 

Although this game is obviously a refuge for those who 
lack the boldness and mental agility for other competitions, it 
by no means follows.that the whist lover is always a fool; for 
while he is not overweighted with originality, he frequently dis- 
plays a fair intelligence in the other affairs of life.—/. A. M. 





HAD NOT BEEN TO CHICAGO. 


EACHER (in a physiology lesson): The next process 
in digestion is called chymification. During this, the 
food is turned around and around in the stomach. 
TOMMY TRADDLES: Please, sir! Is that what they call 
the danse du ventre ? 





_ widower about to remarry is the most unselfish of 
mortals. He seldom thinks of Number One. 





























SOME VALUABLE ANIMALS. 














WHAT | THINK ABOUT THE POETS. 


CAN never like the poets of the melancholy class, 
With their dismal, doleful wailings and their ‘* Ah me!” 
and ‘‘ Alas!” 
How they moan about their losses, be those losses what they may, 
In a sickly-sentimental, weak and wishy-washy way ! 
How they maunder over sorrows (that they never felt) and sigh 
For ‘‘the dear days, dead forever,” and ‘‘the joys that passed 
them by.” 
It’s a steady stream of sighing and a constant flow of tears, 
As their ‘‘ hearts are always turning backward to the vanished 
years,” 
Till 1 get so out of patience with their drivel and their whine 
That it’s well they are not kittens, if those kittens all were mine ! 


I am partial to the poets who can sing without a ‘‘ sigh,”’ 

Who are conscious of the sunshine and who do not want to die, 

But are glad that they are living, and are not ashamed to own 

That they take an honest pleasure in some ‘‘ joys’’ that are not 
** flown.” 

There is something hale and hearty in the songs these poets sing, 

They are like the songs of blackbirds ’mong the alders in the 
spring— 

Just as blithe and just as jolly, just as free from care as they— 

And one feels like singing with them till he sings his care away. 

Some may say they are not poets, that they’ve not ‘‘ the touch 
divine,” 

But they seem to suit ‘‘ the masses,” and the masses’ taste is mine ! 

, 
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Mr. Rothschild; 





RepEccA! THAT TINNER COST 











HE KNEW THE GAME. 
EACON HEAVYWEIGHT: And so you are going 
to leave us, parson ? 
REV. MR. THANKFUL: 
another parish where, by the way, the salary is considerably 
I am sorry to leave my flock, but I must obey 


Yes. I have had a call to 


the call. 

DEACON HEAVYWEIGHT 
(dryly): Wal, it may be what 
you call a call, but it seems to me 
a good deal more like a raise. 

HIS NATIVE ELEMENT. 

ITTY: Tom is down 
South this winter, and 

he has just sent me the loveli- 
est little alligator you ever saw. 

ADA: How are you going to 
keep him ? 

Kitty: Idon't know; but 
I’ve put him in Florida water 
until 1 hear from Tom. 


OUND TO BE READ— 
A book. 
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THE AMERICA §GIF 


HERE SHE IS, CHAPERONED BY A REAL DUCHESS, WITH TWO NOBLEMEN OF ANCINE LIN 
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=RICA GIRL ABROAD. 





OF ANCINE LINEAGE READY TO MARRY HER, AND YET HER HAPPINESS IS NOT COMPLETE. 
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MR. WILLARD’S “HAMLET.” 


O measure one’s abilities against the require- 
ments of Shakspeare’s greater characters is 
the laudable ambition of every earnest actor. Un- 
fortunately for the public, earnestness, while not 
exactly epidemic in the profession, is more fre- 
quently to be met with than the ability required 
for these portrayals. But the ambition is none the 
less laudable, and the American public is not so 
thirsty for classical plays that there is any danger 
of many incompetent Ham/ets and Shylocks amass- 
ing great wealth. Every Thespian person who 
makes this try at fame does it at his own ex- 
pense in these days, and this fact is sufficient to remove any 
danger that there will be no American theatres left for farce- 
comedy and sloppy-weather drama. 

Mr. E. S. Willard has earned the right to respectful con- 
sideration in any dramatic experiment he may make. His 
Ys // work has been earnest and of a wholesome kind. He has 
demonstrated in other lines the possession of abilities which 

tae might well justify him in undertaking a part which, more than 

any other, enables those who criticise to measure his powers. 

The early performances of a new man in Hamlet are of course more to be judged by 

their promise than by their fulfilment, and with this in mind it may be said that Mr. 
Willard has far from failed. 

In appearance and make-up Mr. Willard is not the Ham/et of our poetic ideas, 
nor does he clothe him with the mystic qualities given to the unhappy prince by most 
great actors. He makes of AHami/e?¢ a flesh and blood man, so outspoken and so out- 
acted that little room is left for question. To this rendering he brings grace of action 
and a magnetic voice, wonderfully sweet in its upper tones and sonorous in the lower 
register. 

Mr. Willard follows the standard text of the play closely, the principal changes 
being a rearrangement of the scenes, which obviates some breaks in the action, and 
is on the whole an improvement. He has not gone out of his way to find unusual 
readings. Every word of the familiar text is there, except one or two passages 
omitted for propriety’s sake. In delivery his vocal advantages go to give the lines 
their full musical value, an advantage of considerable import to those who love the 
play for its poetry. In the soliloquies and in the gentler passages his personal 
qualifications suffice to an excellent portrayal. In the more violent scenes there is a 
lack of finish and even of magnetism that makes it impossible to characterize the 
performance as a great one. That it is a pleasing one, that it contains excellent 
promise, can not be denied. 

The work of Mr. Willard’s support is so crude that it makes us sigh for those 
good old stock-company days when every city of importance held at least one set of 
actors, who could jump on at a day’s notice, do six different plays of Shakspeare in 
a week, and play them all better than this company does “ Hamlet.” This performance 
furnishes an excellent argument for those who claim that the combination system is 
eliminating the “all round” actor. It proves more—that the single part system 





begets laziness, that it enables the 
actors of this generation to get a 
living without industrious study, 
and although it may as a general 
rule give us more finished per- 
fermances, it robs actors of the 
centive to work. Metcalfe. 

sn GIVE it up,” remarked the 

grave of the dude at the 
Resurrection Day. 











Now, 
LOOKING 
WITH ITS HEAD HANGING OVER THE 
BANK IS KNOWN AS THE ORNITHOR- 
HYNCHUS PARADOXUS OR DUCK-BILLED 
ITt—— 


Mrs. Croaker;: 
THAT STUPID 


CHILDREN, 
CREATURE 


PLATYPUS, 





AR Aull 
Mr. Beaver: WH-A-A-T? 
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practical and philanthropic.” 

“‘ There may be practical reasons, but I fail 
to see where philanthropy gets her nose in.” 

LIFE laid his fat hand gently on The 
Bird’s head. “ Did your American Eaglets 
ever realize what the effect would be upon 
humanity if the sun, instead of raising him- 
self cautiously over the edge of the horizon, 
should, without the slightest warning, leap 
suddenly into the vault above us?” 

“Well, no;-I have never wrestled with 
that problem.” 

“Should our thoughtful and gentlemanly 
friend,” continued LIFE, “ever forget him- 
self so far as to commit that indiscretion, 
you can easily imagine the effect upon human 
nerves and human eyesight. You can also 
see how a thing of incomparable beauty and 





a AT LIFE’S BUILDING. splendor would degenerate from very excess 
i \ X J HY,” said The Bird, “ do they not go on and finish _ of glory into a common nuisance.” 
all the carving of the front? The building “Yes,” said The Bird. . “Let the work go gently 


might just as well be beautiful all these months as rough on. 
and unfinished.” “Moreover,” said LIFE, “it is the first duty of a great 


‘“‘For many reasons,” LIFE answered; “reasons both _ periodical to sacrifice itself to the public welfare.” 
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FROM OUR CHAMBER OF HORRORS. 
TRAVELING ON THE L. 
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‘“YEs,” said the principal of the young ladies’ seminary to the proud parent, ‘‘ you 


ought to be very happy, my dear sir, to be the 
of which appear to be devoted to one another.’ 

‘*Large family! Devoted!” gasped the 
earth do you mean, ma'am ?” 


father of so large a family, all the members 


old gentleman in amazement. ‘‘ What on 


‘‘ Why, yes, indeed,” said the principal, beaming through her glasses. ‘‘ No fewer than 
eleven of Kate’s brothers have been here this Winter to take her to the theatre, and she 
tells me she expects the tall one with the blue eyes again to-morrow.”—Zxchange. 

—_ 


CHARLES THE SECOND, for whom the Earl of Rochester made his epitaph : 


‘* Never 


said a foolish thing and never did a wise one,” could convey a reproof with wit and 


gentleness. 


‘** Friend Charles,” said the Quaker, ‘‘ why dost thou not put on thy hat ?” 


When Penn stood before him, with his hat on, the king took off his own. 


‘**Tis the 


custom of this place,” returned the king, ‘t that never more than one person should be 


covered at a time.” —Argonaut. 


A PARTY of tourists went to visit a famous chateau on the Loire. 
‘* This, ladies and gentlemen, is the hall in which the 


the rooms, the guide remarked : 
Duke of Guise was assassinated. 


On entering one of 


‘* Pardon me,” interrupted one of the tourists, ‘‘ when I came here three years ago, 
you told me it was in a room in the other wing.” 


Thereupon the cécerone replied, with perfect serenity: 


then undergoing repairs."—Argonaut. 


‘*Yes, but the chateau was 
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IN a certain locality there lived some years ago, and may yet, a good old Methodist 
brother and a good old Presbyterian brother. They got along very well together until 
they tried to trade horses or to talk religion, and then the Methodist brother always lost 
his temper, and said things he was sorry for. On one occasion they had traded ‘horses, 
and, though the result still rankled in the breast of the Methodist, he was on terms with 
his neighbor, and they had met in a piece of meadow and started a discussion on 
predestination. It proceeded warmly until the Methodist brother lost control of himself, 
and, with horse trades and John Calvin mixed up in his mind, he exclaimed : 

‘‘ Go way from here ; you're a thief and a liar and a Presbyterian.” : 

This was too much, and the next minute they were rolling over in the grass, clawing 
like a pair of cats, and pretty soon the Presbyterian was sitting astride of his foe bumping 
his head into the soft ground. 

“Take it back,” he yelled ; ‘‘ take it back or”—bump—bump—“‘ I'll knock your old 
head off.” 

‘* Stop and I will,” gasped the Methodist brother. 

The Presbyterian let him up. 

‘‘ That is,” he continued, as he brushed himself and spit the dust out of his mouth, 
‘“T’ll take it back on the first two counts, but you’re a dad blamed old Presbyterian any- 
how,” and it was an entire week before they were friendly again.—E xchange. 


HERE is a story of ayoung man which is credited to a Chicago divine: The night he 
took the ‘‘ third” the Senior Warden, at the proper time, gave him the ‘‘ jewel.” Then 
the Worshipful Master, with stately tread and solemn face, came down from his seat in 
the East, and approaching the young candidate said : 

‘My brother, what is the jewel of your office ?” 

The young man blushed, and in a hesitating manner stammered out : 

‘« The typewriter.” 

The face of the Worshipful Master relaxed into a smile, and he said : 

‘‘ Well, that is not exactly the answer I expected, but as you have alluded to type- 
writers, let me ask you which one you prefer ?” 

There was no hesitation on the part of the candidate this time. 
he answered eagerly : 

‘* Oh, the blonde.” —Masonic Chronicle. 
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THEY met by chance in the waiting-room 
of arailway station. ‘‘ My friend,” began the 
man with the valise full of tracts persuasively, 
‘*have you ever reflected on the shortness of 
life, the uncertainty of all things here below, 
and the fact that death is inevitable ?” 

‘* Have I ?” replied the man in the shaggy 
coat, cheerfully ; ‘‘ well, I should reckon ! I’m 
a life-insurance agent !” 

‘* Ah—um—looks as if we were going to 
have more snow, doesn’t it !” said the other, 
locking his valise again with a snap.— 
Chicago Tribune. 
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In 1768, Gabrielli, one of the most beautiful 
of women and magnificent of sopranos, 
demanded five thousand ducats salary from 
Catherine the Second of Russia. The 
Empress objected that it was larger than 
the pay of a field-marshal. 

‘*Then let your field-marshals sing for 
you,” retorted Gabrielli. 
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A BRITISH regiment stationed in India 
had listened to asermon on ‘‘ The Company 
of Apostles,” from its ‘‘ Padre,” now a 
Colonial Bishop. As the officers sat at mess 
the sermon came up in the conversation, and 
various opinions of its merits were heard. 
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Presently the Adjutant, a silent, saturnine 
man, who had risen from the ranks, remarked : 
‘© To tell the truth, I don’t think much of the 
Apostles as a Company—only twelve, rank 
and file."—Argonaut. 
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